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Th Tragedy 

With reucrend Fathers, and well learned Bishops’ 

Buc . About three or fbure a clockc looketoheare 
What news Guild-hall affordeth,and fo my lord farewell, 
r G/o.Now will I in to take fome priuy order Exit Buc. 

To draw the brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perlon 
At any time,haue recourfe vnto the Princes- 

Enter a Scriuetter , with a paper in his hand* 

This is the indidment of the good Lord Hajlings , 

Which in a let hand fairelyisingrofs’d- 
That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls’. 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I ipent to writ it ouer. 

For yefternightby Catesfy was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet withinthefe fiue houres lin’d Lord HaHings 
Vntainted, vnexamined • free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world the whiie,Why who’s fo groffe 
That lees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to noughc. 

When fuch bad dealing mull be feene in thought: Exit, 

Enter Glocefler at one doore, Buckingham at another, 
gio. How now my Lord, what fayes theGkizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and Ipeake not a word, 
gio. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buc, i did, with the infatiat greedinelTe of his defires. 

His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy, 

As being got your father then in Frances 
Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Bothm forme and noblenefleofmind: 

Layd vpon all your vi6f ones in Scotland : 

Tour Difcipline in warre,wifedome in peace ; ’ 
four bounty ,vertue,faire humility: ’ ' 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
yntouch t or fleightly handled in difcourfc : 

Ana when my oratory grew to end, 
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of Richard the Third. 

T bad them that loues their Countries good, 

Qy God faue Richard Englands royal! King, 
gio. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No fo God helpe me, 

I 5 ut like dumbe ftatues or breathlefle ftones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : . 

Which when I faw , I reprehended them : 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfuL filene«\ 

His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder- ' 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

Thusfaith the Duke,thus hath the Duke inferd ; 

But nothing fpake in warrant from hinifelfe : 

When he had done/omefollowers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the haH,huried vp their caps. 

And fome tenvoycescryed,God faue Kin gRichard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This generall applaufe and Icminglhoute, 

Argues your wildome and your ioue to Rtcharat 
Ancl fo brake off and came away. 

Gio. What tonguelefle biockes were they , would they 
Buc - No by my troth my Lord. ( not. fpeakc ? 

C/s.Will not the Mayor then ,and‘ his brethren come 5 
5*r.The Mayor isheere : and intend fome fearc. 

Be not lpoken withall jbut with mighty fute » 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And ftand betwixt to C hurch-men good my Loro, 

For on that ground He. build a holy defcant 
Be not eafie wonne to dur requeft " 

Play the maydes part, fay r.o, but take it- 

Gio. Feare not me , if t heucanft plead as well For them. 
As I can fay nay to thee for ray (elfe. 

No doubt wee'e bring it to a happy ilfue. 

Buc. 'Yon (hall fee wnat I can do, get vp to the leads* Ex} 
No w my Lord iviaior, you dame attendanqeheere, 
Ithinkethe Duke Will notbeipokenwithaft. Enter Cateshy 
Here-comes uis fferuantihow now Cate, hy , what fayes he?. 

Cat. My Lord he d 
To vifitjjim to morrow 
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